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The lamentable loſſe of our late Leige and 
Royall King IA MES departed. 


U 
Ho can induce bis mourpful! Aſa £10 
N The xequies of our decciled King? 
But he ſhall finde his minde with Griefe 
To pen a Perm, or to publiſh it, (vnfit 
Such quelling force, hath ſad- vnlookt· for newes 
Ouer the Seule, as that it doth inſuſe 
Nothing but delors, and doth cauſe the breſt 
To be with diſmall Lethargies oppreſt, 
So that awhile having recemu'd griefes Wound, 
We ſeeme dead-ſmitten to the dampiſh ground, 
And by much ſorrow ſenſleſſe are, ſo that 
W ecty, and ſometimes haue forgot tor what; 
And he tha: would a ſolid Verſe compole, 
Muſt baniſh from him intelle wall toes, 
Such as are ſorrowes, and diſaſtrous ont, 
Sad Humors, Rumors, inward perturbations, 
Diſtracting Terrors, Errors bread by Fame, 
When hing flying tales peruert the ſame 
Andteare leſt theſe ſhould intermingle Fexitic, 
Makes the heart dumpiſh, and miſtruſts Sinceritic, 
And there is none, who is a Subiect true, 
That can ſo ſoone to ſorrow ſay adiew, 
Whole verie ſoule is not as yet per plext, 
Diſquicted, turmoy ld, and ſoyl d, and vext, 
When he remembers (oh ! I ſigh to tell) 
King /ames his bidding to this life farewell z 
Then blame ye not my rugged, ragged Rimes, 
O ye, the Netlar-Poets ot our times; 
Halfe ſentences, ſad words, harſh Tunes and Tones, 
Beſt reſtifie the peſſionateſt moanes z 
The Sacred- Frenxic, and the ſugred ſtraines, 
I now be queath vnto more happie cines: 
For it I euer had a Facaliy 
Ol Ferſiſying, it from me did fly, 
When as this wotull voice was vetered, 
The mightie Menarch lames t lately dead. 
That now my heart can onely pant, and threbs 
Speaking imperſect ſenrds, cut off by ſobs. 
A K1xG is gone, who ſor his Hude ſtore, 
England did neuer ſhew the like before; 
In Peerrie he likewiſe did cxcell, 
And Oraterie as the Worlacan tell; 
For diuers volumes lcarncdly he wiit, 
Stult with deepe Art, and Quinte nce of wit, 
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| All Greces in his Heart did ſpring and breed, 
In Science, Conſcience, he —— 
And in his praiſe ſome Poet did indite 
| This Diſticte, which I vnderneath will write; 
| For Wiſdome Salomon, Danid for Piet ie, 
 eAnhean nly Man, if not en earthly Deitie, 
His Graciows Spirits did in one combine 
To make iuſt Lawes, both Merall and Dinine, 
He did i nt and vent marks to deſcrie 
The colour d ſhewes of Remes Idolatrie: 
He pull d the make from off that Starlet Whore, 
And made her better knowne than ere before, 
| Thar all the Kings which liue vpon this Rewrd, 
May Remiſh Babel ſtudie to confound, 
He fought againſt her with that igbtic Sword, 
| C,ods werlaſting vrdimin} it Word. 
And now may thoſe, who wiſh Remes ouerthrow 
| (He gaue the onſet) ſtrike the ſecond blow, 
| It was enough for him that he defi d her, 
And by his wricings publiquely deſcri d her: 
He ſhew'd that Fe, which once muſt fall; 


Happie be they which ſhall breake dow ne her wall, 


Me chinkes I ſec his bookes taking their leaue 

| Ot him, from whom they Being did receiue, 

| And heare his Sexe ſpeaking, as it was flying, 
Being about to leaue his bodie dying, 
Farewell my works, but may eſt thou never die, 
Which docſt detect Papall Apeffaſſe: 

Be thou the Summoner to cauſe Rene harmes ; 


Ariſe ye Monarchs, looke you, this is ſhe, 

'Gainſt whom your forces ſhould conuerted he: 

Pull downe her Tripple ¶ rene, ſertle vpon her, 
Depriue her of her gloric and her honor. 

Why to your ſelues doe you inſerre a wound ? 

loynt· forces ru nate hex to the ground. 

; Why doe you liue amongſt your ſelues at 1arres ? 

Weaknivg your powers by your ¶ iwillwarres: 
Conſent, tor you are brethren, agree; 
Ye all of Ame muſt 19918 Deſtreyer bee, 
Why ſhould Alanaſſes cat VP Ephraim, 
And Frhraim, Alaraſſes; Ioyne with him, 
The Lerd of Hat, who ſaith Babel ſhall fall; 

Be ye his Inſtruments to pull downe all. 


Fill Rcalmes with theſe, or ſome ſuch like Ala mes, And yeelded not to their blaſphemous (in, 
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| [ who am dy ing had determination, 
| To haue procur'd this ſoretold De/olation ; 
| And theretoredid endeuour to keepe peace, 
That ciuill warres amongſt our ſelues ſhould ceaſe; 
But Hauen did not allot me fo great Fame 
To ſupplant Rome, though l had ſuch a name; 
For | muſt die, my time is come, glaſſe runne, 
The Cloud of death muſt hide my ſhining Sunne. 
Rome may perhaps reioyce, and rrinmphikeepe, 
When ſheſhall hearechat I amfalne aſlcepe 
I'th' morning of my warres ; but let her know 
| Her Trophee: doe before her treub les goe, 
My hana: I ocrifice tree fromwarres ſtaine, 
Vnto that Lera who menaceth her paine. 
Open ye Feawens, and doe my ſoule inueſt, 
| Wars are begun on earth, but let me teſt. 
| And now, dread King, I greeue that thou art dead, 
| And yet teioyce that thou artgathered 
Vnto chy Fathers in Celeftiall Peace; 
For trem contending cares thy breſt ſhall ccaſe. 
And Itcioyce there (its vpon thy Throne, 
The luing Picture ot dead Salomon, 
Caſter did ſer, and both his lights did cloſe, 
But Pollux, or Apollo loonearoſes 
Who ſhall ptote ct theſe lands ſate round about, 
And guide their gemi 1m and cet. 
Whom Meſer-ik e the Lordiicm waucs did free, 
| And made him Ruler, Exglard, ouerthee: 
He did refuſe to be of Pharachs kin, 
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; Whoſe Crowne vpon his head the Lora keepe ſure, 
As long as ſhall the Sun and CAoone endure, 
| Amen. 
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